
MULTIMILLIONAIRE GETS
(The story of "A Successful Calami-

ty," In which William Gillette la now
appearing nt tho liooth Theatre, re-

volves ribont the yearnings of Henry
Wilton, u tired business mnti nml
multimillionaire), to upend a quiet eve-

ning nt homo. He la guilty of a secret
affection for an old smoking Jacket,
He permitH himself to contemplate the
added delights of Bleeping through an
opera If the conventions ,of society
would permit him to wear pajamas
abroad. Tho play opens In his homo
and he Is mot by his butler, Connors.)

Well. Connors, I'm
WILTON early

Why, yes, sir;
you are n little early for you, sir.
(Takes Wilton's coat and hat.) Ohl
Jlr. Uclden will stop In on his way
homo, sir.

Wilton Belden! I Just loft him at
tho office.

Connors Yes, sir, he 'phoned some-
thing came up he wants to speak to
you about. He says If you could wait
In a llttlo whllo before going out he
would appreciate It.

Wilton Well, I'd appreciate It my-

self to wait In a little while before go-

ing out. (Pause.) Everybody's out, I
auppose?

Connors Why, no, sir, they've all
como In. But they're all going out
again, sir.

Wilton Of course, of course! (Go-

ing to fireplace.) Am I going out to-

night. Connors?
Connors Why, yes, Blr. You're to

dine at the Longlcys' with Mrs. Wil-
ton, sir. And If you won't do that she
will stop by for you nt about 9 and
take you to tho opera, sir. And then
there's a reception after, I think, sir.

Wilton Oh! (Looks into the Are
and sighs.) Do you know, Connors, I
have an idea that I'm getting old.

Connors (distressed) Oh, no, Mr.
Wilton, no; you're a young man yet,
sir.

Wilton Well, then, why Is It that I
feel I would like to spend a quiet eve-
ning at home dlno with my family,
perhaps play a game of crlbbage and
go to bed?

Connors Well, that's a nice way to
do sometimes, sir.

Wilton I should think It would be.
I don't know anything about it, of
course.

Connors Why, you're- - tired, sir,
that's all's the matter.

Wilton Is that all that's the matter,
Connors?

Connors Why, yes, sir. You go out
every night and Vou can't sleep morni-
ngs like the rest do, sir.

Wilton Do I go out every night,
Connors?

ConnorsWhy, you certainly do, sir.
Wilton Did I go out last night?
Connors Why yo.s, sir. You went

to the Copley-ITltchar- last night,
Jlr.

Wilton So I did. but I don't remem-
ber much about It.

Connors It was a song recital, I
think, nlr, and charades. Mrs Wilton
took iyrt.

WlUon Oh, yes,' Sirs. Wilton took
part. I think I went to sleep; In fact,
I'm sure 1 did. But I didn't rest very
well. 1 was iq a camp chair.

Connors That's not like being In
your own bed, sir.

Wilton No. it's not, Connors. And
even if It wero you're not dressed for
It.

Connors No, sir. A man that's
ud to his pajamas wants them, sir,
when he's sleeping.

Wilton Yes, yes, and yet If you
woie pajamas to a song recital people

ould think it odd. s
Connors (going to ecllarctto) I

tupposo they would, sir.
Wilton Oh, yw, certain they would.

Connors. .Not realizing how appro
pnain inn uttlro would be. (Sits
wcaniy in chair.)

Connors (who has poured out a glass
of sherry) Here. sir. This is very

BOYS ARE
ON'T tell me boys are the'

samo as when I woro short
trousers," said tho business

man with a tinge of regret In his tone
as he watched a crowd of youngsters
who surrounded a policeman on the
corner of a residential street. "They're
mollycoddles. Look at the way those
toys hang on the words of that cop.

"Twenty years zo the sight of a
lion and a lamb strolling amicably to-

gether down Broadway would have ex-
cited lew comment than a crowd of

oys voluntarily talking to a police-
man. Why, whenever a big, fat guar-
dian of the law appeared at cither end
of my block In thoso days we all ran
like mud, not necessarily "because we

ere doing anything wrong at the
"mo, but Just on general principles.
Usually the policeman, also acting on
general principles, pursued), or pret-
ended to.

"Cops wero regarded by tho bunch of
'hlch I was an energetic member as

things to bo scrupulously avoided, like
poison Ivy, the principal of our school,
kP and water and tho old woman
vh tho squint who mumbled to her- -'
H-l- an she walked.

"w! harbored no resentment against
the cops, for whilo wo novcr went out
of our way to make them chaso us, we
had enough sporting blood In us to ap-
preciate tho difference between being
Pursued by a real policeman with a
J'ub and Imprcsslvo brass buttons and
wing pursued by our own playmates
ln a gamo of tag, red rover, or copa
and robbers. They put a zest Into life

hlch even tho liveliest games failed
to supply,

"The nolso wo made and the fights
e had in choosing sides In these

Mmea or In deciding who was It usu-"- y

brought a policeman on the run
wore wo really got started. Our Ideas
w debato and the settlement of rules

re oxcccdingly vague, for I rcmem-"- r
that the boy with the loudest and

'arlllest volco was reckoned the beat
orator, and the biggest boy with the
hardest flats usually made the rules ot
"e game. Under such conditions the
Preliminaries, 'aa ln many sporting

lul)K, exceeded in interest tho main
tvent.

"We oil bad 'theories on ,tho bwt
metliodn of escape frpm copa when
our verbal and pliyalcul dobates or

light. It wilt rest you, sir. (Glvctjl
vuion mo glass.)

Wilton Now, If I could only put on
my old brown velvet smoking Jacket
for dinner and chango Into ipnjimas
later for tho opera!

Conr.ors Your old smoking Jacket
Is In there, sir. It's on Its wnv ilnwn
u.airs, Mrs. Wilton ordered It thrown
out.

Wilton Thrown out?
Connors Yes, sir.
Wilton Well, Connors, suppose wo

make a rescue. You Just put It back
In my wardrobe when I get through
with It.

Conors Yes, sir. Oh, Mr. Eddlo Is
expecting come tickets sirthey'll le ,$50 it's a prize light, sir.
He said I was to nsk you for the '
moncy .

Wilton A prize light! Does ho go
to thoso tilings? Well, that's rather
cncourjglng. (Pulling cut pockctbook
he extracts a bill and gives It to Con-
nors.) To Mr. Eddlo dining at homo

?

Connors He's :iot dining at all, sir.
I don't think he's feeling qulto well.

Wilton Oh
Connors And Miss Marguerite want

to see you, to?, sir.
Wilton (hopefully) Is she going to

be hero for dinner?
Connors She's dining In her room,

sir.
(Bell.)
Wilton Oh, well, I guesn this will

do, Connors. (Gives him another bill.)
Connors (taking bill) Yes. sir.

(Exit. Connors. Into hallway. Ho re-
turns Immediately.)

STILL BOYS
other breaches of the peace brought
one to our block. Some preferred a
straightaway run down tho block,
others believed In diving Into base-
ments unH over fences to the next
street, und the remainder had hiding
places Into which they retired after
a short run and from which they
cautiously emerged to reconnoitre
When danger seemed, past.

"The idea that any boy could stay
on the same block with a cop, let alone
talk Mo one, without being dragged
Immediately to a police station to
undergo all sorts of unknown tortures
and horrors never occurred to us. 'Run
along or I'll lock ye up,' was tho salu-
tation accorded us by bluecoats If we
were ever unfortunate enough to at-

tract their attention.
"Each of us was convinced that he

was. a particular object of menacing
atte'ntlon of tho Polico Department a
hunted creature on the face of tho
earth and this feeling mado llfo
creepy and Interesting to Us. We all
knew we were desperadoes, for wo had
swiped potatoes to roust In tiro cans,
broken windows, set fire accidentally
to a fence, and yelled Insults at the
school Janitor.

"One boy had actually hit a fat cop
all cops were fut then on tho slcevo

with a snowball. This exploit made
him our leader for two years, until
another boy who had run down n cop
on a homemndo pushmobilo arose to
challenge him, asserting that detec-
tives wero uftcr him. Both exploits
were accidents, It Is needless to say.

"No, sir, you would never find any
of our gang tulklng to policemen. I
suppose thoso boys on tho corner are
listening to a lecture on civic better-
ment or on how to know the wild
flowers. Boys are mollycoddles now.
I tell you."

He paused to survey the little group
of boys sadly. The pollcemun'a volco
reached him.

"Now, the first wan of ye around
the block Is boss of tho gang and cap-

tain av the- - company till
I'll show htm how to dhrlll ye like a
reg'lar lot of soldiers. No nrgyments
nowl Line up! Are yo ready; do!"

Tho business man paused In amaze-
ment, hla lower Jaw dropping an Incn.
Then a smile lighted up his face and
he said cheerfully:

"I guess I wua wrong about boyn
changing so much. Ilaccs and soldier
games wero our favorite sports. Look
at them got Hut something haa
changed, and I know now whut It Is
It's the cops!"

ConnoM It'a Mr. Gcorgo Struthers,
sir.

Wilton Who?
Connors Mr. George fitruthers.
Wilton He doesn't want to see me,

docs he?
Connors He seems to, sir.
Wlltnn .TViMn tin wnnl In a KTIaa

Marguerite?
Connors He nsked for you, sir.
Wllton-A- ll right, Connors.
(Exit Connors Into hull way. Enter

George .Struthers. A good looking,
prosaic young man, faultlessly dressed.)

George Extuse my coming In on
you this way, Mr. Wilton, but I'm
really very much disturbed.

Wilton Don't be disturbed on my
uccount. Have a chair.

George I can't, Mr. Wilton. 1 can't
sit down. (Sits.) I'm too upset realty.

"Willianv.
Gillette.
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It's about Marguerite. I suppose she
has told you our engagement is
broken.

Wilton Why, no I didn't know
you wero engaged. Allow me to con-
gratulate you.

George But I said tho engagement
Is broken, Mr. Wilton.

Wilton Allow me to Oh, so you
did.

George Marguerite suits me ex-
actly, If It weren't for a number of
things that I should think you, aa her
father, would view with growing con-
cern.

Wilton Really? Perhapa I don't
know about them. I was saved any
worry about her engagement to you
by not being informed of it.

Gcorgo I don't understand that.
Wo'vo been engaged for months. It
happened whllo wo were at Hot
Springs.

Wilton You might have dropped
mo a line, if you'd thought of it.

George I did. But Marguerite didn't
lllto the letter, so she said she'd write
herself.

Wilton Oh, well, perhaps ahe will
when she, gets round to It. "

George To go bock to what I was
saying perhaps you don't know
Marguerite plays cards from morning
till night. Did you know that?

Wilton I know aho likea bridge, but
I didn't know the hours were ao con-
fining aa all that.

George When ahe'a not playing
cards she's dancing and seeing a aldo
ot life that I don't think lmprovea a
young girl, Mr. Wilton.

.Wilton She can't see very much of
It, according to the bridge achedule
you've laid out for her.

George She plays carda for money
do you know that?
Wilton Yes, I know that.
George I may bo old fashioned, but

I don't think winning money at carda
is wholesome for a young girl.

Wilton I don't think her health haa
been seriously undermined by win-
ning any, do you?

George Well, or losing It either,
for that matter. You don't want your
wife throwing money away In a per-
fectly useless pursuit, do you?

Wilton No. Maybe wo could have
her taught to play better.

(John Belden, Mr. Wilton's partner,
drops In.)

Belden I suppose you're going out

Wilton I suppose so.
Bolden Go out a good deal, don't

you?
Wilton I've heard a rumor to that

effect. So do you.
Belden Yes, yea, I go. Don't care

for it much, but feel I must.
Wilton Why?
Belden Well, don't you?
Wilton Not exactly. Must.
Belden How'a Mrs. Wilton?
Wilton Emmie? Always well, I'm

glad to say. And Mrs. Belden?
Belden She's at Hot Springs. I felt

that V needed the reat.
Wilton I see.

'Belden Anything on your mind?
Wilton Nothing to speak of.
Belden You dpn't accm quite like

yourself this evening,
Wlltc-- Don't 11
Belden Was there anything
Wilton Now we're talking about It,

I'd like to this Is hardly business,
you know.

Belden What of that?
WlUon Well, we've had hardly any- -
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if 'it a to

of
thing but business between us, you
know, all these years.

Belden Why, you can't mean that,
Henry. Mrs. Belden and I have dined
with you and you with us and we

Wilton Oh, I know dinners and
calls hut we've never said anything
bout the rea.1 things.
Belden Ileal things?
Wilton Yes; llfo and all that.
Belden Oh, life. Was there any-

thing special about life, Henry?
Wilton Yes, I was Bel-

den, If you If you ever have the feel-
ing that your wife and family of
course that they value you at all ex-
cept I

Belden Value you?
Wilton Now wait, wait, I'm going

to get this thing right now that I've
started. It Isn't easy to talk about.
Do youjever have the feeling that they
care for you only as the one .who sup-
plies Just the money
making machine and all that?

Belden Why, I well, yes, I have
thought of It, but I never let It trou-
ble me. Do you?

Wilton Oh, well, we can't always
help thinking, you know.

Belden Why, of course you can.
Think of else.

Wilton What else Is there?

my

IT"

and.
TT1 1 Ir mala
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Iff
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Belden Serious as all that, Is It 7

Wilton Well, It troubles mo some.
Foolish, I dare say.

Belden It certainly Is, Henry.
Wilton You see it's a llttlo different

with me. She's so young and I thought
at the time that it might be a mistake
for me to marry again.

Belden No moro a mistake than for
nny ono to marry anybody. No, we
havo to take llfo as It comes, Henry.
If they value us merely as providers
the thing is to bo good ones,

Wilton Yes, wo can always do that.
Belden Yes,-- wo certainly can al-

ways do that. No uso brooding over
theso things, nnd I daro say lota of tho
time that wo think that they're think-
ing all sorts of things they're not
thinking at all.

Wilton You think there's a chance
of that?

Belden I'm sure of It, so why
worry?

Wilton Exactly. Why worry?

Wilton I certainly would llko to
stay at homo Connors, but
not alone. I wonder how people ar-
range with their families to do It. Have
you any Idea? How was It with you
your father your mother did
they

Connors Well, sir, of course for the
poor it's a very almplo matter. They've
no money to spend and they don't get
to go very often, so they stny at home
more or less together.

Wilton don't got to go
very often. They don't know, I aup-
pose, how fortunato they arc,
, Connors No, elr, I suppose not.

(Wilton crossing to

HIS

Wilton Tho poor don't get to go
very often,

(Emmie, his young second wife, en-
ters. Wilton decides to resort to tho

of to be ruined
In order to, test tho loyalty of his wife,
children and friends.)

Emmie Connors said you wanted to
speak to me; do you?

Wilton Yes yes, dear I do.
Emmie Is anything the matter,

Harry, that you couldn't como up
stairs?

Wilton I wanted to see you alone.
Emmie Well, hurry, then, because
mustn't kedp He has

millions of pcoplo to do.
is

Emmie He's the man who docs my
hair.

Wilton Tell him to go away. Wear
your hair a It is ht It'a more
fitting.

Emmie More fitting?
Wilton Yes that's what I said-m- ore

fitting. We're not going out.
Emmie Oh, but we are. We're go-In- g

to dinner at tho Longleys' and
then to the opera, and then to a recep-
tion' at the Btiscoes' for some cousin
of theirs who's Invented something or
other, that explode. He's

I'sr.-- ....

..r

going to tell us about It.
Wilton (calmly) My dear child, we

don't need to go out of our own house
to hear about things that ex-

plode.
Emmie Why, what do you mean,

Harry?
'Wilton I'm ruined, Emmie that's

all.
Emmie Ruined! '(Ho nods.) But

how can you bo ruined? You can't be
really ruined! You don't mean that
you're really ruined, Harry?

Wilton Don't keep saying It over
like that, will you?

Emmlo No I won't but ruined
I can't believe It It's so sudden.

Wilton Well, that's tho way those
thlngn are.

Emmie Well, of course, If wo'ro
ruined really ruined wo can't do
anything.

Wilton No, wo can't do anything.
(Crossing to fireplace.) Well, wo can
have dinner.

Emmie Where?
Wilton Here. It's' all ready and no

extra expense to cat It.
Emmie Rulncdl Arc you going to

tell anybody, Harry?
Wilton I don't think It will be nec-

essary.
Emmie Ruined! It doesn't seem

like us, Harry. Are you sure? Mightn't
there be some mistake?

Wilton Haven't you any confidence
In me at all?

Emmie Of course I havo, Harry,
You must know you know
about business. Yes, I bcllevo you.
But I wish I'd known it this morning.
I made so many And I
went to so many shops.

WISH IN THIS
And You Think Should Be Easy for Such Person Get His

Way Just Read These Extracts From the Amusing Lines
"A Successful Calamity"

wondering,

everything

something

YVin.woo

KjwtJL

Miss Findlar

Hmthoy

fireplace)

subtcrfugo pretending

6trogelbcrg.

Wllton-iW- ho Strogclberg7

something

Mr. Gillette M.i$s

everything

engagement.

Wilton Oh, well, never mind.
Emmie Oh, how I wish now I'd

kept all tho things I'vo socn about
what people can llvo on. We'vo been
u terribly cxpenslvo family the past
year, Harry. My being at Palm Beach
so long nnd Marguerite at Hot Springs
and Eddie ln Canada studying avia-
tion. And Katherlne Longley says tho
cost of living alone Is going up cot

Wilton Well, we'll try living to-

gether for a while.
Emmie Ruined! Will It be In the

papers, Harry?
Wilton Not yet a while.
Emmie I'm glad. It will be nice to

have the first few days quietly to-

gether. (Suddenly.) Harry! Isn't It
a good thing we bought tho new car,
for now we can sell it and get almost
as much as we paid for It.

Wilton I hadn't thought of that.
What a pity I didn't buy a half dozen
of them.

(Eddie Wilton's son breaks tho news
to Julie, his fiancee.)

Eddie Hello, hello. Julie! All right;
how are you? Just wanted to tell you
I havo cut out everything you don't
like.

Wilton I Just wanted to tell you,
Connors, that we will all be in for din-

ner. Jt er it really looks as though
I'm going to havo a quiet evening nt
home, Connors.

Connors (smiling) Yes, sir. (Wil-
ton and Connors go out.)

Eddie Well, how do you know some-
thing hasn't happened? I guess you'll
think so when you henr what it is.
I've got tho whole family to take care
of and I'm glad to do It, but I would
like a little appreciation. (Enter Con-

nors with dinner gong, which he
beats.) I say I've got the whole fam-
ily to take care of. Of course, I can.
(Connors, shocked, stops.) I do mean
It my father Is ruined. Good-b- y to
Connors). That's not dinner, Con-

nors?
Connors The dressing bell, sir. Din-

ner ln half an hour. (Eddlo dashes
past him up the stairs.) (Connors, in
a perfunctory way, beats dinner
gong.)

ne"eco"u 'oerune. .urs.
Wilton's French maid, proceeds to en-- 1

lighten Mr. Wilton about his wife's
alleged Intrigue with Pictro Rafaclo,
an Italian portrait painter.)

Albertlne Excuse me, Mr. Wilton,
can I speak to you. for one minute?

Wilton You evidently can, Alber-
tlne.

Albertlne Mr. Wilton I or think
I can't stay. I mean I think I mus'
go.

Wilton (lighting cigar) Oh, really.
Have you told Mrs. Wilton?

Albertlne No not yet. I
Wilton Well, perhaps it's Just as

well for you to go, Albertlne. Your
habit of listening at doors Is not a de- -

Wizvwood arvd. XicKarA
slrablo one. I know of a man who
tripped over a girl listening at u door
onco and hurt himself qulto badly.

Albertlne I don't do cet. An' if
you think I make trouble you are vcrec
wrong. I could mako so much trouble,
but always I say "no." I will not do
cet.

Wilton Oh, you could make a lot of
troubln If you wanted to, could you?

Albertlne I could for all tho time
M'slcu Rafaelo is painting Mrs. Wil-
ton's picture in his studio I am there
and I sec ect ecs so plain-b- ut I say
nosslng I do not want to make trouble

I llko Mrs. Wilton I llko her veree,
verco much. I want to tell you some-
thing.

AVllton That's whero you mako a
mlstako right at the start. You won't
tell me anything.

Albertlne Thero is one thing mon-
sieur should know,

Wilton There's ono thing I do know
and that Is you're going, und as long
as you aro going I think I might us
well pay you now

Albertlne ray me? Oh, no, please,
If you can pay me 1 don't want to go.

Wilton But wo can't consult you In
tho matter. We'll let Mrs. Wilton o;

and meantime try to find some in-

terest In llfo besides listening at key-
holes and annoying Mrs. Wilton.

Albertlno (meekly) --Very well, mon-sleu- r.

(Exit Albertlne.)

Connors It's the man with tho
tickets for tho prlwilght. Mr. Wilton,
I took tho liberty of telling hint that
Mr. Eddlo has changed his mind ubout
going, Mr, but he don't .seem Inclined
to leave.

Wilton I guess tho best way to get
rid of him Is to glvo him tho money
for them.

Connors (doubtfully) Fifty dollars,
sir?

Wilton (giving him tho money) We
can't let him loso It, Connors, so you
might as well take tho tickets.

Connors Mr. Eddie has gone to bed,
sir.

Wilton I know It every ono has
Bono to bed except you nnd me, Con-

nors. And I feel wldo awake and
strangely exhilarated.

Connors (admiringly) Do you, sir?
Well now, that's good.

Wilton What yould you think. Con-

nors, of our going to tho prizefight?
Connors Why, Mr. Wilton, sir
Wilton Do you like to sco a fight,

Connors?
Connors Well, sir, I confess that I

did, sir, but It's been so long since I'vo
seen ono. I used to get to go ln Eng- -

land onco In a while to a really lino I

bout I saw tho Sparrow when lie j

KnocKea om iiunitmm j

sir perhaps you remenibcr rending of
It. Hurrlcano Harry was by rights a
heavyweight, sir

Wilton The Sparrow was a feather-
weight, I take It.

Volco (In hall) Well, what are you
going to do about tho tickets?

Connors And when the Hurricane
weighed In, sir

Wilton You'd better pay that man
am! get the tickets.

Connors Very well, sir.
Wilton Get your coat, Connors, nnd

mine. (Exit Connors. Reenters with
coats and tickets.)

Wilton What did the man say?
Connors He seemed much relieved,

sir.
Wilton So was I, of fifty dollars.

(Connors helns Wilton on with coat
and hands him tickets.)

Wilton (looking at tickets) Having I

spent a quiet evening nt home, we will '

now see Frederick Ebbets, the Sierra
Cyclone, and Billy Huffhauser, the
sledge 'hammer of Scuttle, fight It out
at the Garden. ,

(Exeunt Wilton and Connors.) '

. , , ,
lAioerune, me i rcncn main. DrenK

th.e,"'3..tl,?,t ? ?- - 1 ?P,
'

her,t,i Plctro Rafuelo, taking jewels
,

at the same time.)
Wilton I want the car nt once, Con-nor- n.

J

Marguerite Father you're not go-
ing after her how enn you after what j

she did you said yourself
Wilton What did I say? I

Marguerite Sho gave jou that drug,
darling

Wilton No, no you misunderstood
me;

Marguerite And I found the glass.
It's her glass from tho amber set we
gave her. You shan't go, father.

Clarence Can 1 do anything?
Wilton Yes ?oc If you can find

thcin. She muat know that I'm not

BarBce
ruined uul that .she can draw on me
for whatever she needs.

Clamicc- - V' U don't want mo to
bring her back then?

AVllton What would he tho use'.'
Just wall a moment. (Wilton goes to
desk.)

Clarence (to Marguerite) I hope
I'll behave as well an that when yqu
urn olf with somo one.

( Wilton writes a letter.)
Eddie--He'- s all broken up, .lust

itnogltip her going off with Hint crazv
Italian!

(Enter Connors.)
Connors-Th- e car, Mr. Wilton.
(Wilton gives letter to Clarence-- who

hurries out.)
Wllton-- I wish 1 hadn't waked up

really.

(In tho last sceno Emmie returns
to the household in a perturbed con-
dition.)

Emmlo Oh, Harry such a dreadful
thing has happened. You must do
something about It quickly Pietro has
been arrested.

Wilton (dazed) And you you've
como back.

Emmlo- - Yes ho has all tho money
and the tickets, Harry. Do you think
they will tako IIkmii away from him
in the station house? Oh dear Just
when I thought I had everything ar-
ranged so biMiitlfilMy.

Wilton Now tell me tell mo nil
about It and don't bo afraid.

Emmie Hut h"w can I help it?
Harry --when i tlunK of Pietio mid
all boouuso ho was so kind hc.uteil,

WlUon-- Oh In.' was hind hcattcd.
was lie?

I

PLAY
Emmle Yes you see the trafflo

policeman was vory angry with the
driver nt that place whero you must?
go round tho block and como back!
whero you storied-n- nd ho pulled hlsr
arm and the man lost his balance and
fell, and l'letro Jumped out of tho
cab and hit tho policeman.

'Wilton But where, where?
Emmie ltlght in tho face, Hnrry-.- .
Wilton Did yvtt not off tho tidaCT

Was this after or before or what?
Emtnlo Ofr tho boat! It woa n

cab, Harry this was Just after wo hod
been to Tpdejohn's and ho had given
uh tho money for tho jewels.

(Plctro's volco Is heard In tho hall.)
Plctro Mrs. Wcelton sho Is here?
Emmie Oh It's Plctro. (Runs out

into hallway; returns- immediately
with roll of bills. Kntcr Plctro.)
Harry look! six thousand dollars
and f could have got lots more
but I wanted to consult you about It.

Plrtro Good morning, Mecster
Wcelton I havo been arrest In tho
polico station such n time please ex-
cuse tho delay.

Emmie I took Plctro with me,
Harry, bcrauso ho knows the man
who runB tho place awfully well. Such
ii nlm man, Harry. Ho lust lakes
everything you'vo cot and trivo. von
mo-nt,- for it thon lets you have It
back Tor a few cents.

Wilton Why, you dear child
you'vo been pawning your Jewels for
me? ,

Emmie Your Jewels, Harry. You
gave them all to me nnd that was
why I stopped. I thought there might
be something you like to pco trie wear.
Is Is anything tho matter, Harrj ? I
mean anything more than just every-
thing.

Wilton No it' all. Jiirt every-
thing.

Itafacln Meenti'r Wcelton, plrust
let mo extend this hand of sympathy.
(Extending both hands.)

'Wilton Certainly which one Is It?
But f you refer to the business diff-
iculty, that has all been llxed up.

Emmie Fixed up, Harry?
Wilton Yes everything is nil l ight.
Itnfaolo Then you are not rucencd.

Splendid! Not riieoneil!
Emmie Not ruined, Harry you

Son t really mean that you are not
lulned!

Itafaclo Not ruecned!
Wilton Don't keep saying it In con--

cert, both of you will you?
UmmloVn-h-ut nui nilno,!'
Hafaolo- -I am so happy for you.

Mecster Weellon.
mon les, cs - I'm sine you are

nnd I must thank you for nil the
trouble you went to in my behalf
tho getting arrested, and everything,

Itafaclo Oh! It was a great plcas-- i
lire, Mecster AVceltoir I hope you do
not regret too much that Mrs. Wccl- -
ton make the acquaintance of Mecster

j Updejohn.
Wlltnn No, no. It's convenient nt

times to havo a friend like Updejohn.
Itafaclo I 11ml cet ves. And now I

will say good. by. Meiwtor Wcelton.
Not ruecned! Good-by- , fair lady.
(Kisses Emmie's hand and exit.)

j:mmio Harry isn't It absurd but
you know I'm a little disappointed that
everything Is all right.

Wilton Well, wc must try to make
the best of it.

Emmlo I saw such pretty chintz In
a window it Mould look ridiculous in
this house but it would havo Ih'Cii so
swept in the abandoned farm.' Wilton Well, we'll havo it. Wc can
afford it nmv you know It takes moro
money to run an abandoned farm than
any other kind,

Emmlo (looking at letter) Is this
letter for me, Harry?

Wilton It was .vos
Emmie Let me see. (Sho takes tho

.letter and reads It.) What docsit
mean, Harry?

Wilton It doesn't mean anything
They told mn oti had gone a way with
Itafaclo. What they told me was not-
hingbut think of my believing it!
Only If you had I would havo under
stood it. You are both so young and
it Is such a beautiful morning.

Emmie Leavo yon for Rafaelo?
Why. 1 wouldn't leave you for any one,

.Harry, especially when you're In
trouble!

Wilton I must manage to keep In
trouble nil the time.

Emmlo (reads) "Oh, my dear. It
you cer regret, come back to me."
What a wonderful lovo letter, Harry'

Wilton Is it?
Emmie Oh, yes may I have It?

Who opened it, Harry?
i Wilton Albertlne. She went off
with your steamer coat they said
and all the trunks and hat boxes in tho
house,

Emmie I gae her the coat, Harry.
It v.as wearing n llttlo and I didn't
know we were going to bo ruined.
Where has she gone'.'

Wilton I don't know, dear ery
likely she hasn't gone anywhere. She's
probably upstairs. You I'.m't believe

j anything people s.iy.
J Emmie- - She was going to Norwich
I lb r sistci's got a new baby
and I told Albertlno she could go.

' Wilton Norwich! Clarence Rivers
iwent to the wrong pier. Ho would, of

tour.-- e how lino it all Is.
I Enter Connors.)
Connors Excuse me, sir. Mr Ra-

faelo lorgot to give you these. (Gives
pawn tickets to Wilton.)

Emmie Oh, the tickets from I'pde-john'- s.

Wilton Oh, yes, Fpdejohn's. Oh
Connors one moment, .lust a matter
of business. 1 want to give you luck
your bank book.

Connors Ami Is it true, sir, that
everything is all right again'.'

Wilton Yes, yes, Connors; it's even
moro than that.

Connors -- I'm so glad, sir.
Wilton--- know you arc. nnd I can't

tell you how 1 appreciate all you did.
ii wouldn't havo missed It for tho
wot Id.

Connors But, Mr. Wilton, there's
sonio mistake, sir, 1 didn't Juivo f H.000

in tho bank.
Wilton Well, you sco it was for

safety.
Connors Safety, sir'.'
Wilton Yes, so that you'll havo Ji

tho more to rescue mo with should
another calamity overt ike me

Connors Oh, Mr. Wilion, bow good
you are, sir, and what a hunw t'v.'.
And only to think Imw it Malted"

Wilton I'd rather it, Connors, If
you don't mind. ( I'.slt "Oounors.)

Emmie You forgave mi.. Harry. Oh.
ll'.s wonderful to be forgiven even It
you haven't done anything

Wilton I'd like to bo forgiven to,
If you don't mind.

Emmie I'm so happy. Harry but
of oourse happiness Isn't evcrvtlung,

Wilton What is?
Emmie - I don't Know
Wilton -- Well, I don't, l.er.s tct n

go ut happiness.


